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fawcy, but your (wou'd be) Poet, 9 
Farce Snipper-Snapper, ſuch a promiſcu- 

ous Riddle me Re, as my elf, always 

 ſuper-abounding : "Therefore do l hearti 

I, hope, but more bumbly entreat, that 

— piercing Eye of Underſtanding, 

and thro? the Orbicuous Glaſs of 1 0 
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The Dedication. 


ſuch powerful 
Senate, that had 
had Hearts of Stone, you would 
ve _— into retaliating Favours. 


| Your ye Promiſes were great, but 
your fo 1 — (witneſs ye un- 
F _ aſſiſting Gods) alas, were ſmall. Let 
this my Allcommanding Style, and moſt 


; — Piece then now revive, 


almoſt blunted Purpoſe, to a 
= — quick and ſolid Anſwer: 


ys — (my yet but ſeem- 
ing Friends a iſing Patrons only) 
to a more 


erous Reſolution, and 


Candid Anſwer to him that, Gad 
me, „ dg 


Tour humble and obedjent Servant, 
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PREFACE 


| TO THE 
Grave, Learned, Judicious 
and Deliberate. 
HE modern Age, and preſent 
Rejreſentations, unknowns to the 


ed Limits which in all Bounds 
— revalent Attonements, ſupercede the 


Ilaminery rita, are 
wet In the - xx" — with the 
Decorum of Dreſs, # e and ſuc- 


m_ — 
latory 


"op 
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wy © 


3 © @&. > 3. 


not in ſeif, De Re 
- tv 


ppoſita de futura, Neither can their 
| — who were known 
and ador d os Patriarchs in Natures pri 
mitive Sanguinity with collateral A 


rents, withthe Noiſe of what WAS — 


dr deliver'd, inculcate Predemi 


the Right Line of Moencrchial and 


copel Adherences. Therefore, if in EA 
ter and more evident Points, the Lawyer 
can no more be witheut his Fee, than the 
Lord Chancellor his Mace, or 4 Poet 


n_—_ Errors (my ſelf alone exem —_— 
of a Man t 


ſberld the Judgment 
— y byaſs'd againſt the Banditti, 
rule the Author's Opinion in his own He- 


miſphere, and diſcuſs at large the Vir- 
— * Jobſon's Me, without the Manage- 

xt of Hobb's Leviathan? Why ſhould 
— 2 Johnſon, Beaumont, Fletch- 
er, that are no Adequate to the 


Way 
profound Intelletts of preſent Attone- 
a 


ment, be ranked 


the Laborious, 
the? 9 State/men. 


—Scd 


2 
er, . 
E . — Ne 

of Matrimony is ſubter- 

| vancel): — As to the main No- 
| —— al ſconded wader A Sur- 
| wot of Imagrnation, We tak: it toms. 
Fx — and Viftorion: in 
Mediterranean Exc of 7 
1 — — 2 
S e es, 1. 
of Traditional Uſury : Which 
— Ti Egreſhon, and the 
Ss if we come to 


| Sparks Conftracs 7 

— — Planet of bi car 

| Coat, then the Beat of an Iriſh Drawn zo 

| ax Eaſt-india Imterloper. __ wha! ſays 
Terence (Paucis te Volo) which mazi- 


| feſthy denotes the condeſcending — 4 


The Preface. 


the Male, and the diving Aſpe# of the 
© Female. New, if after fo N 4 Concu- 
© piſcential Appetite, the Novelty of Need. 

me is to be 78. Ceremonions, I leave 
to Lord Cht ices Tipſiaff to 
2 cn, and make 2 even — 
Pope and my Lord Archbiſhop of Canter - 
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PROLOGUE. 


F Let me hve « Plot of Þ cow flare have, 


1 pv ng wm to this 22756 7 
4 't, ſpall I, Ia — 
ba I 1 And you dive for r Catcall, 

tet down Curtain, I'll tell ye that ail. 


Kola Ds Dance — — 
have, and varie: = fo 


Bert 2 2 tos, 1 
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The Loder Ferber. Caen, s 

— * } Mr. N. 

Moddy, A bryocrimical Fanatick Parſon, 
Joves co eat and cant, Chaplain to + Mr. Powel. 


wy Lads 1 rwemore. 


11 — Cobler, ay Mr 
| Richard, S . Fewen. 
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| Devil of a Wife: 
Oh a 

a Comical Transformation. 


err SCENE I 


Eurer Jobſon the Cobler, and Nell his Wife. 


OOD Husband ſay with me to Night; 
and make an End of the Holiday ar 


Neil. 
& ._- 
Fodſon. peace, and go ſpin, for if I want 
| _ for my lee. 1 puniſh you by re of 


* 6 
2 4 TW 


Nen. 1 don't underſtand but pri 
goto the Ales your Sruff, prathee at a 


Fat : Barber Camara Parien vagen yew 
. Ut he de, we will rol the Hopocrite in 2 
Pane, or kick rhe ſandtity'd Coxcomb ro 2 Jelly. 

Nell. O dear Huſband, let we go — 
e a; merry n the Nights long. 

Fob. Why how now, you bold Bertreſs, what wou'd 
Fou be carry's to x Conpany of moch d-ac'd, carm 
erakag, lty Scrring-men ; Rogues, whoſe Nouri 
ment rum all ine Leckery? No, III 
no Cuckold. 

— I'm fure they would make me welcome ; 

—— — — bir Richard and the 
by heave not been there fince you married and brough! 
— Town. 

Fob. Why, thou audacious Strumper, dar 'i thou diſpute 

wth me? Go home and ten, or elſe my Strap wall wn. 


abort the Ribs. 
N Ne that bas the beſt Fife 
Sings. She's the hrs, 4% FY : 
Butt for ber that cu ſcold and will gue” 
Let hem cut ber fbort (ves . 
Of ber Meat and ber \ 


And tex times a Gay ber * 1 1 


A Comical Transformations 7 
made Women muſt be Slaves, and never 
” have any Joy, but you Men run and ramble, and take 


$ . 
YZ. Why you moſt Peſtilent Baggage, will you be 
hoopr? Be | 


wſe, 
oo” 
h at 
h to | 
| Nell. Well, I muſt 

_ Fob. Here, now f think of u, kere's Six pence for 
— „eon, get Ale and Apple“, ſtretch and puff thy ſelf up 
her 

Ir in 
has 
road 


- with Lamb's-Wooll, rejoyce and revel by thy felf, be 
drunk and wallow in thy own Stye, like a Sow as thou 


art. 
Jes He that bas a Wife, &c. | 
_ e Nati and Job. 


due Enter Sir Richard Lovemere's Butler, Cook, Serving-men, 
«dic Chamber mad, and other Women Servants. 


Bat. I wou'd our blind Minfirel and our darcing 
Neighbours were here, that we might rejoyce a lutle, 
u white our Termagant Lady is abroad ; I have made a 
— moſt Sovereien Boce! of Punch, and I have a good Hoard 

. of Wine and March Beer. i 
Du d Fane. We had need repoyce ſometimes, but our devilich 
— new * will never ſuffer it, when the knows it. 

De. fill maintain it, there's more Mirth in 4 
11 be Gally, than in ove Family; our Maſter Sir Richard i the 
v orthieſt Ge:tleman, nothing but Ooc dneſe, Sweerneſs 
a'the þ e plie turvy 
1 Serv, Alan. But here“ a Houſe turn'd to 
ugh! _ 3 to Hell, fince her coming hit her. 
aid, We tC all alike, none of us can Rage 
put and Fury. 8 A _ * 
wane Fane. Hi former Lady is a unt in Heaven, and 
lcd to on Forth, al! Mildneſs and Gentlenefe, 
Bet. Av, rcit her Soul, the was, but this is inſpired 
> with a Lerion of Devils, and one plaguy Non-con-Par- 
„. wore than all, that makes her lay about her like z- 
(ve, Fur. . 
Fane. Im fure I always feel her in my Bones, ſhe 
ef. baz an loſtrument of Correction made of Whale-bone, 
Ne”. zd for feer 1 ſhould 7 her good Ulage, the re- 


1 
depopa- 


he ro demoliſh this pt Beard 


„ Reeve 


with her own curſed 
wa ek of Brewit, 


Ando an 


de 
fd udn 


and 
you, by 
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feel as u were a {trange kind of Emptifulueſs, I have not 


1 Comical Transformation: . 
Cook, No, a Man as well to have two 
ot Ouk 2 the ſame Place, as two fuck + 


Beard rom one Chin in an Age. 


Maid. Pith, what Hurt does the Loſs of 2 Beard do? 
I was making a Shift for her, and ſhe did not ke my 
lacing u down : She turns the wrong End of her Fan, 
firikes me on the Mouih fo hard, that ſhe beat out two 
of my Barter-Tecth ? A ſhame on her light Fingers. 
| Fame, She makes the Coach-man chain the Lootmen to 
Peſts, whip em wah Dog whips, and Rauds by to fee 
the Fxecution. b 
Ret. Heaven have Mercy upon my poor Maſter, this 
deviliſh Termegint, Scoldeng, Religious Woman will 
be the Death ot him, I never ſaw a Maa fo alter d ail the 
Days of my Life. 
Cook, There's a pe 
hers, avd a damn'd 
Drum of a Man's Ear, I wonder my 
kick her and ber Parion out of Doors. 
But. Her Parſon, her Weaver; I believe he never had 
any Orders, but an inward Motion fram his Stomach, 
which inclines him to cat more than a Wolt, and this 


al Motion in that Tongue of 
rill Pipe enough to break the 
er does not 


Motion is an inward Cali. 


n (within) Why, Cook Fobn, Cock, where art 
thou? 
Cook, I'm here, this his outward Call: now be als 
moſt tamaſh'd for his fecond Aſternoon's Luncheon. 
Noddy. Why, Fer, why doſt thou neglect me ? 
Spurs are exhaled, evaporated in — and Labour: 


cat this two Hours. 


But. A Pox on him, ſet him faſt by the Teeth, or eſe 


he l diſturb us. 


Cook. I have a couple of cold Chickens, foine Weftpha- 


Ba ones and Chr:ftmas 1 

Fed. For your Cima Pyecs, I deſy t they are 
abominable, — ws No atrous, — of 
Rome, they are fo wany Fortifications wherein the 
Whrre of Babylon intrenches herſelf, I will down with 
them, 1 will beat them down, my Zeal will not ſuffer 
duch Popery in this Houſe 3 ye are my Flock, I will fee 


* 


8 Wife : Or, 


- 


and 


© 21 


15 


115 


ha Bacon, and do 
let me have 


Chipp, 


and a Bortlc of March 


S Ale, 
help of this Refreſhment I hall be able to hold 


11 rall that Tame. 


— Tart? And vou Mr. 


Ned. Yeu 
* Fe 
D 

— 


Fare ye we 


dl Supper. 


\nivelng Hypo- 
— I 


(Fr with Cook and Butler. 


* What Rall we do with tha baſe 
ame? He'll oil our merry Meeting. 


e, and wel make him weary of has 


Serv. Afan. IT warram you "tis but 


* . * 
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gone 


Ct He's faſt by the Teeth for one 


and others, 


r 


N. Oh welcome, we 


Mmnſirel! and our 


how doſt thou : 


Fee 


= 


towards the Punch, 
tho ; 


with a firm Reſolution 


w be drunk at = Lord; 1 am are 


my Troth I am Qarp fer 


by 


By 


upon Drunkenneit as the beſt Part 


and look 


Codler, 
Heart, 
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A Comical Transformat ion. 7 
Why did 1 — 
nd bed are W $, you page , anda Man 
be a Cuckold before the 's Healt can go round, 
we'll have a Catch, ftrike up blind Will : 
, I have heard thee out the Lark or Night- 
x art beard above all the Ou h; let there be 
fo many Voices, thine I predominant. 
. Ay, and he holds out the Note of one Verſe, 
Clark ns to fing the next; he has a pure Wind. 
gocd at a alm, I have ſome Rea- 
d Soles e 


(They bring ont the Bowe! of Pmncd, 
Catch dancing about it, after which 
fit down and drink. 


I. 
cont a damn'd Vintner * 
wth was er I 4 by —— —— 
ber - ag are _ pleaſes, 
+ White s em. when imtreat "em. 
And from: Drowers you ap 2 | 
Da obey get your Mowey, and you get Diſeaſes. 


II. 


Ken, ] 
. cntet ts be ec, 


— Poyſon ſells that by falſe Mea 
No Lines 4 L yo, 
rr 


L Sincere art our Foys, and immortal our Pleaſure, 


I 


Nat and quickens the mr) and vg, 
wee, ; the Blood, 
bad, it SIS 


drink Punch, we ſball ever be young. 


It ſours xp Fade 
EEE 


ao 
XY 

3 
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Cool 


cr. Her 
Cot. Our Lady's Contufron. in ancther. Hattab. ; 
Emer Noddy, tnawing the Leg of a Chicken. 
Net. What mearcth this lewd profane, and baby. 
Jenih Noſe, ve Push Locuſt, ye Laolarrow Vopers, th. 
e Place & becrme Den of wicked ones. Thou 
blind millcader of the Blind, with thy lewd Anti Cl: 
ſnar ak, avant, avant, 1 fey Belzerbotb, avant. 
s, awd toſs Noddy owe from another, and beat bu» i, 
Hold. what do ve mcan ” 
Ve Sem of Darkneſr! dety vor. 
Icon fufer fer the Truth, 1 am Net. 
Bur. Blind him and gap hun. | 
33 — Hend and Foce. = 
will Hee away from farther Perſecution, Viperr 
my Lady will come, The wil, to your Contublbon, W | 
See. Afon. And 2x you like this do you come again. | 
Bat. A Pox on ham ; to cur Bokack now he i gone. 
The King and all the roa! Family in a Bumper. Mt 
| (Noddr feals n, they light the Candies. / 
Cook. Arc you ready tor your Collaton ? | 
. No, no, we'll have «= Bout it Blindman's-bud, 
— Im od Dog at that, blind 
$. Ay. a „ come | att land me, per- 
| + great a Maſter at Bliindman's-buft as 2 
* , no Dupratc to any Man. (They Hind bim ard 


Emter Sir Richard Lovemore and my Lady. 


Houſe! I: Hell broke Joote! What Troops of Friends « * 
bere, Sorrah you xnpudert Raſca!? F 
Sir Rich. My dear be patient, "ris Chriſtmas, a Time > 
of Marth, of Jolly, & has always been the Cuſtom of my 4 
214 
my 


Houſe xo ge my Servants Liberty un this Seaſon, and 


eee eee, 


* Conical Transformation. 9 
ee hold th y prating, medd le with thy own 


22 Mattert, can't I tell how to govern my own Houſe with- 
'F out + putting in an Oar? ſhall I ask you leave to cor- 


n | 
Good Lady, I 3 this had been my 


Houſe, and theſe my Serva thoſe my Tenants. 
- . Did I bring a Fortune to be thus abus d, and 
the ſaub'd -= Joke do you call my Authority in 


Thou k queſton, you mane Monſter? Look you to your Dogs, 
Cl. 1. your Kites — 1 Cattle, your — luntſmen, 

and your naſty Grooms abroad, I'll make know tis 
e the my Province to govern here, nor will I be controul'd 


. ' cer 2 hunting, hawking, unthinkng Knight in Chri. 


Sir Rich. A Pox upon all — Qu 
| ney; I am married to a continual T SES 


© Noiſe, Cantiag and wo np oh are the daily P 3 have 
- with her; bas Ill , if I by Force oppoſe 


22 talls prac and raves 2 any one in 


„ Lady. You ſtinking yy —__ } you filth 
+  Mreach you thus S 


were 
ann 
ene n 
hall be — AA 
les. Bout, ! — we might be merry once up- 
but, 
per- 
one 
are 


en « Hol 

Curr, is one Day more 
an 2. you T be, you'l] be drunk — 
that by your late demeliſh'd Beard — 


== an Example to the Family, is this e? 
(She beats 2 the 12 


Come you Miox, erg Flurt are you gigging af- 
E ter an abominable Fiddle 1 ng is wheel — 
4 ane is ſneaking to get — | 
: catches ber and lugs ber. 
* + Fane. O murder, murder, the has pull'd of both my 


F = 
— þ Rich, Madam, for Shame, remember your Sex and 


10 The Devil of « Wife: Or, 


Nod. XI (fy Lent arent, 


them, commanding them to ſurceaſe from theſe ſuperſi:- 

wous and wxdolurons Rites whach they facrifice to that 

IIS Id), old Father Chriſmas ; and while 

was toll f Godly Chaſtifement, they did en- 

ih the L She, furreunded and here d me in, and 7 

Infruments of Saran ad laſer we, even unto grew | 
and 1 am fore bruiſed in Body. 

. Alack, gord Man! Oh ye of Belial, the 
2 how now Sirrah, who are you 
in the Bumble, d Buzzard ? iT Joblon | 

| (She takes the Parſons Cane, — 
all the C 


Lads. ru ve thy Voice now. (She frikes bm 
cer the Pate. 
Fob. Nownz, what a Pox, what 2 Devil ails you ? 
Lads. O profane Wretch, wicked Varlct! : 
Ned. Thou Son of the Old Setpem, avaunt thou Freg | 
of the Lake of Darkneſs. | 
Fob. Ant thou coxcombly Son of a Whore of the 
new Lipin. 
Nod, Be gone, aveunt, be gone from within the e 
I. (Dey; de one ant. 
6. What, * lyon wreſtſe a Fall wnh me? Come on. 
Take that lnfty Lug you Rogue of a Saint, with a Pound 
of Far on cach Side. (Jebſon groves Noddy a Fall, F 


Lach, lnpudceat Vilkan, hashe not bart the good Man * 


rund 
5 to your Bock, your ignorant Fop, and read, and 1. 


” Light. 
| b — Oh wicked vile Wretch, was ever poor Lady 


* Woma 


| Ti foil 


- 


He hath very much diſorder d my two Ears, and 


we exceedingly. ; 
Sir Rich —5 for a med ling Coxcomb, 


upon good Senſe, and leſs upon your new 


ſo miſcrable, fo horridly miſerable in a Brute to her Hus- 
band as [ am, I that am fo pious, fo good, and religious a 


n? 
Nad. She is an holy, a ſanctiſy d Veſſel — 
[Joblon peeps and ſings. 


Fobſon He that bas the bet Wi 
Sings. She's the Burthen 2 


And fome ten times a Day booy ber Bar 


(rel. 
. Scoundrel, Villain. 
| — 8 
Lady. Are ne, Sirrah? It rout the : 
ſpoi — — Treble. Py 
© She lays about her, they all run, ſbe breaks the 

; ind Fiddler's Fiddle about bis Head. 

Fid. O Murder, Murder! I am a dark Man, which 
way ſhall 1 get hence? Oh Heaven ! She has broken my 
Fiddle, and undone me, my Wite and Children. 

Sir Rich, Here, poor Fellow, come this way, take 


your Staff, there, there's Money to buy two ſuch Fiddles, 


OR your Way. 
d. Heaven preſerve your Worſhip, bleſs you ſweet 
Maſter, here's a Change mdecd, little did I think to live 
to nnd fuch Doings at this Hall-place. 
Two Waoſſzlers come to the Door ſinging a VWaſſal Song. 
. You are very liberal, mult my Eſtate maintain 
you in vour Projtulenets ? 


Sir Rich. Go up to your Cloſet, pray, and compoſe 


8 your, Mind. 


Lady. Oh wicked Fellow, to bid me pray. 
Sir Rich. A Man cannot be compleatly cured without a 


| | Wedding; but there is fuch 2 thing as ſeparate Mainte- 


nance, and a Joynter-Houſe, which the to Morrow ſhall 
try, 


. Sans Door that lives ten Mile off, wth bu. | 


Man, he practice: and «x an Aftronomer, and 2 
. — > 


D. Sir 1 am 
Hand, 1 cannot y reach home, and rhereforc 


— Inſtrumemt of Satan, I defy thee and 
2 14 H ** 
ar 


have any Art, he hall imarrt tor. 


ahred, "ris fo dark, I cance ſee my. 


your Worſhip's Hoſpiality, 1 _ 
CET IRE pon nr Ka 


your Predecefior Dr. Lamb was in the 
Bs. Here a Turn, here's a Change, Which, if 1 f 


D 


Si Rich. You fce Friend the Cafe is ter d with me, 
Tam not Maſter of my Houſe, but ere to Morrow this 7 
rune, I] be Monarch here : Go down the Lane Friend, 
anc t halt a Quarter of a Mile off, you'll fee a Cob. © 
ler's Houle, Rey there ſome lirtle time, and I'll fend my © 
Man that hall conduct you to a Tenant's Houle,” who © 


& 1 


Mell take care 


nic 17 4n5formarion. 13 
ſhall have fome Proofs of my Magick Art this 


k | [Exit Docter and bis Mar 
Fe Rich. Come Lady, you and I muſt have ſome Con- 


L. Yes IL will have a Conference and Reformation 
© too in this Houſe, or elſe I'll turn thee inſide out- 


_— wards. | 
P. (Ex, Sir Richard and Lady. 
Nod My Mind me, theſe Varlets have left 
- ſome Thing in the Bowl there ; but hold, & 
nun no: a Waſſaling (uperſitious Spice Bowl, let me 
ke fee, hah! it is very comfortable and cdifeth, there's 
a Fage INand of Toaſt, Nutmeg and Sugar, I will 
Attack it, it is chearing; I have a Paper with ſome 
Parmazan « my g_ 3 . eat 2 
: wih it, this is alſo a quor, I will drink 
| plent aully of it, and 2 Tock noreding] : Ah! 
ny * 87 4 
re my Spurits are cheered as it were, and are excited 
1. uato Joy and Gladneks. | 
oy Enter Butler and Cook. 
Cook, Oh that ſweet · tooth d lickeriſh Hypocrite, 
who „ always eating, and looks as if he had ne- 
ver eaten. 
But. His Meat does himſelf no more Cocd, than 
his Doctrine does others ; ſtand cloſe, you'll fee him 
le devour that Punch-Toaſt, he'll never be contented 
he Without all in the Bow]. 
Cook. It will diſguiſe him moſt wickedly; and make 
19 * 15 as one of the Protane. 9 
: t doth begin to invade r ' m. 
c, Pericraninm doth , to be hatin — — 
18 —— hah, the Room appcareth to tun 
round. 
: [He biccups, belches and ſnee<es, and is drunk. 


But. He is qver:aken. 

> Cook. "Tis a very feafonable time, I'm juſt 
do knock to Supper, and my Lady won't cat with- 
out his Grace. 


G Pur 


14 The Devil of a Wife: Or, 
=— By. Go quickly, he in Wert Pickle for a Grace | 
a Quarter of an Hour long, as he uſed to make 


(The Cook bmorks wh to Supper vn, it 1 
Net. Where am 1 ? 2 the Rurttery of Sow . 


Vieket ; 2 mok excellent Spice, I! promiſe yon. 


. 
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Enter Jane. 1 
Where are vn Mr. ? Supper is on the 
:. 
ieee 
in de L 
* Bet. Pray Sir make Hafie, my Lady for you ? | 
Nod. Wha = the Mater with me? 1 think my Feet | 
ure aſleey, I cannot uſe them, wy Eyes are fomewhat dan 
ro; which x the way ? N 
But. Ay, the Rogue hears my Maſter intends to turn 
ever 2 new Let, and he has a Mind to wind about, 
* ant ferve has Turn, he's a Fannie Rogve = 
[Noddy faggers, they lead bim out. g 
Er. o 
Scene the Cen Honfſe, Nell, the Docter, and bis Mas. 
Nel. Pray Sir mend your Dravght, if you pleaſe, you | 
ure very welcome, Sir. WO a 
D. Thank you beœartily Woman, come Tl give | 
your feme Reguiral, In tell you your Fortune. $5 
Nel. Oh ! Pray do Sir, I never had my Fortune told | 1 
behold the Lines of your Face ? | 


raw tx none of the cleaneſt, Sir, I hat 
my Work, Sir, all the Day. | 

Def. Come, "tix 2 good Face, be not aſham'd of it, 
ve Mall Nr m erexcr Places tuddenly. ; 
| Nell. Oh dear, I Sir? 1 Mall be afham'd mightily, 1 
| ry when Icome betore great Folks. 8 
. You muſt be confident, Icherge you, and ſcar 
there & much Happancis ati ci ds you. '; tu 


Ne! . a 
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Nell. Oh we, this is a rare Men, Heaven be thank- 


ed. 
Da. To Morrow before Sun rife, you ſhall be the hap- 
S pick Women in this County. 
0 nn, by To-morrow ? Alack a day, how can 
this be 
Des. No more ſhall vou be troubled with a ſurly Hus- 
® band that mall rail, call you Names, and ſtrap = 
ne ® Nell Lord, how came he to know that? He a Fa- 
” miliar : Indecd my Husbaud is ſomewhat rugged, and in 
bs Cups will bear but it is rot much: He's an bo- 
neſt painful Man and 1 let him have his Way; pray Sir 
take the other Cup of Ale. 
De#. Thank To-morrow you ſhall be the richeſt 
Woman in the W and ride in your own Coach. 
Nell. O Father, now you 


Ss” #0 


Dock. By Heaven I do —_— mark Words, bs 
confident and bear all our, or worſe will f . 
Euter Jobſon. 

Fob. Where is this Quean : Here Nell, what a Por 


are drunk with mbs- wool. 
ell. Oh Hu 


| Here's the rareſt diva, he has told 
me my Fortune. 


you, and hat planted my Fortune a 
july Pre i * upon my Head, has he? * 


Dock. Thy Wile's 2 vertuous Woman, and thoul't be 


Come out, ve hang Dogs, l — 
— ny muſt 1 be a by = — 


Mack maticians, and — + 

Net. Prithee Peace Husband, we ſhall be rich, and 
have a Coach of our owa. 

Fob. A Coach! A Cart, a Wheel-barrow you Jade, 


1 by th' mackin She's drunk, W 


voa Strumpet. + beats ber 
s Nell. Oh Mercy on us, a thi « Taſte ef tay good Foe: 
„ 


B 2 Dot 


E The Devil of «Wife : Or, 
3 De. Von had better mor have touch d ber vou furly 
. Farewe| vou patry Slave. 4 


(Ke. bent the Door and goes in. 


the Dolufow be fo frong, 
N Non-con Parſon ſo afr: 
be may ever ve this Fiel, 


abſhog, \ In a IFhirl-wind, n a Storm. 
In Lightning and in Thunder. * 

Attend me till the Dawn of Day, 
And thes you way go ſport and play. 


» 222221224 8 » 4 


Hoid, 


. et her continual Clamour, all thoſe Noiſes in Conſort are 


A Comical Transformation. r7 
Hold, here comes Sir Richard's Man, he'll guide 
us to our Lodging, SIN ag. . 


Scene Sir Richard's Houſe, the Dining Room, Sir 
Richard, Afr. Rowland, Adv. Longmore. 


Sir Rich. Well my dear Friends, tho' you have found * 
my Houſe in ſome Diſorder, I cannot but rejoyce to fee 
you ; the Sight of Friends will lighten great Afflictions. 
Row. Some Years have paſt ſince we have been merry 
gether. 


"Lang. We have not met theſe five Years : Marriage 


Travel, Buſineſs, and your Retirement, Sir Richard have 


thus ſeparated us. 
Sir Rich, Us, that for ſeveral Years, of pleaſant frolick. 


* Youth, were ne er aſu nder. 


Row. I call methinks a pleaſant Seaſon back, here's a 


1 Brummer to our old Acquaiatance. 


Sir Rich. About with it. 

Leng. But now tis late, we keep you out of Bed from 
new Wife. 

Sir Rich. A Wite! Oh Friends take Warning, marry 


not, I ſay, do not marry. 
Row. Why? You have a handſome Lady and a rich 
one. 


Sir Rich. Oh Gentlemen, I would be glad to have the 
Witch of Ender, were ſhe alive inſtezd of her, I am 
link'd to an Amazonan Devil, ſuch a Thale&ris, ſuch a 
perpernal Fixen, and a Shrew, fuch a Tongue, that 
twould be a Bleſſing to be lodg'd in London, with a Sil- 
ver· imit h under me, a Brazier overhead, a Trunk-maker 
and a Pewterer on either hde of and all of em in- 
duſtricus Rogues to boot ; a Bleſling f ſay in Compariſca 


ſott and gentle Harmony to her on ſingle Voice. 
Long. Methought ſhe look d ſomewhat proudly, her 
Countenance between Scorn and Anger. 
dr Rich, * of Meat 
3 you 


18 The Devil of « Wife O, 
3 Wa. 
r. Tt time for ws to leave you then. 
Sir RS. No fear not, this N u the laſt of her 
thor: Nen, I have em for ber Father ro dine with me 
to . and aer Dinner I will pack her away with 
Fe fepurare Mamtenance, and then we'll fpend the 
ce md — od and I am 
everny's you are here to be Witnefies to my Frocecd- 


3 


Enter Jane. 

Fane. Str, my Lady commanded me to tell you, heli 
row you and your lew'd Companions, if you come not 
away preſently I haps you'll pardon ma. (Exit Jane. 

Ser Rich. Tell ber 1 come, f em tent for. But here's 
the ether Brammer ro my Delverance. 

. Away with . 

Sir Rick. I lay my whole Midforrune now before you, 

TI have not only married an mdefarigeble Scold, but a Fa. 


who wa, T wake it, a Weaver, and crdam'd hanfelf by 
Varwe of eutward Grace, and wward Knavery; have 
a care, I wary you of a Bigrt Team Woman, for be 


Row. "Ti: a jſt Obervartion. 

Tong. And rr = Chablam, I would es foon have a 
RuSkan = my Houſe, tor he muſt govern, or the Vue 
—_ | 
Sia Koch. Right : Then my Friendyy I conjure ye have 
= ce of feparmre Maintenance; a Gamn'd Invention to 
make Whores and curicd Wives av bad ; 1 would not 


„ 
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of an ill born or ill bred Woman,there is a much in the 
Strain, as in or Dogs, we all take aſter our 
kind. 


Long. You are in the Right of it, 1 have not heard a 
better Preaching. 
Sir Rich. And for Breeding, tho“ almoſt all Women 
arc Fools, thoſe that are well bred, by the help of 
that wil themiclves with forme Difcretron and 
good Manners at leaſt, and now in what a Caſe am | 
that under all theſe Curies which I warn you from? How 
wkſome muſi x be ro me, who with my firſt dear Wiſe, 
that Saint in Heaven, had all the Happineſs that Man on 
Earth was _ of ! 

Ree. Tu hard, but like to be as torr. | 

Sir Rich. One more to the Memory of m former Wile, 
a Brimmer to help to drown my Sorrow for this. | 

Tong. Let u go round ; we knew her. 

Row. She deicrv'd all Honour. 


Lady. Now Shame upon and filly Compa- 
mots, I'll make your Glades nnd woe Bends ; and 
that Jew'd Miniſter of your Debauchery, your Butler, 
In rove ham, tor not bringing me the Key of the Cellar, 
a Raical. | (Ser Rich. fle. 


Enter Servants. 


Row. Your Pardon, we are going. 

. Going? Yes, to make one another drunk, and 
fot all Night about it, ve may be aſham'd ye Beaſts, why 
do 1 call you Beaſts ? Beaſts ſcorn to be drunk like you. 

Sir Rich. hs iy 2 3 my ſweet Lady. 
Lady. Gentlemen! Your fellow Sots, your guzling 
Drunkards, get ye to Bed ye Spunges. 


ꝓ — | 


ACT IL 


Emer Butler, Cook, Serving-Man diſguis'd. 
Dor. E have had a hard Tug to give 


theſe Gen- 
ticmens Men their Bellies tull. 
Cook. But at laſt we have four'd em quickly up to 
forme Tune. 
Sere. Afan. I xm bouzy and right for Miſchief, let's 
cute our Defign upon Non. con. 
But. Have at hun ; are your Jack Chains and your hum- 


rn 


wrh 


17781 


mg that did not 
Man. And when we could 


pi 


not get ham to him- 


Vi n red hot, to 
from whach he had made the Hair be 


Serv. Man. Nay, the has employ'd a her Skill in Phy- 
upon ham ; he has lard à huge Cauſtick Plaiſter be- 


TM 
117 
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me. 
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Ro 
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Cook. His Head's all raw with the fingeing, if he had 
not begun to roar, I believe ſhe would have carbonado d 
ham for his Apopletrick Drunkennefs. 

Bat. What Srort it will be when he wakes! He'll 
wonder what the Devil they have done to him, he'll be 

ry fore. 
Now he has almoſt ſlept out hs firſt $! 

he'll wake half ſober, deviliſh Sick, and in Pain a 
will be a fit time to begin our Perſecution upon 


him. 

But. I am afraid we ſhall make him diſtraGted with 
the Fright. 

Cook. r he may een A 

s now fo dull a that any Aitera- 

fa wiv! be for the deft * b 

Bet. Come put on the Shapes. 

Serv. Man. Here, the © 2966 
——— and you ſhall repreſent great Belzeebub 
Bas. Agreed, ha your Chains, liſt how the 
Rogue ſnerts like > Sackbu?, Je let's withdraw into our 
Tyrg-Room, and then enter. 


The Scene and diſcovers Noddy in 
2 1 "oy 


Net. Mr. Chip, Butler Chip, 1 ſay forme Small Beer, 
ve 8 in Occan of Small Beer, I will ſwim in $mall 


. He's between ſleeping and waking, now to your 
ork. 

Nod. Mercy on me, where have I been? I am all on 
Fire, and my Head all burnt ; is the Bed or the Room 
ON Fire ? Fire, Fire, Fire, hah Heaven what Noiſe is 
that ! Hah it is Satan verily, what 
Fiends are thoje in Chains ? Oh Faith, They ſet the hum- 
Faith! where art thou? 1 am frail ming Tops a going, 
frail, even a« che of the wicked! then rattle ther 
Oh ! Mercy, Mercy, how 1 diffolve, Chains. 
who are ye, in the Name of MHea- i 
vea © 


me Devil of N O 
Denn 


— 


bane, 1 am an Herne 


L 
, thou get by thy Fypocraſoe 
—x 34 : 
Bur. By the thou haſt commirred Carnalay with E! 
der”) Wies and Danghters, and haſt ben much given de 


es that. 


Hg Oh 
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— 8 


N. 
. 


Rf 2 — Vu the Wicked, foe 
Ly only with the Righteous: Good 

gr am half diffolr'd. 
A. this thou gern thy ſelf made Beese and 


it is the chief End of my Profeſſion to 
ans. 
Oh Rogue ! Ha what 2 dreadful Thunder-Clap 


[ſt Thunders and Lightens. 
Serv. Mas. What a Storm s this arifing ? 
(Serv. and Cook come from the Bed. 
Cook, God's Body, what a Clap was there; it ſhook 
the Houſe. 
Serv. Man. Come let us be gone, we have tormented 
Cook. Roy no, this will, help ve better to affight 


ham. 


"Bur, 


Bt. The R ſhall no longer rail at auricular 
— 2 * has conſeſſed, as he thinks, ro the 
(Nadir riſes with a great Then. 


der- Clap, and appeareth to them. 
Nod. tes ſure the Fiends are 
gone, and have carried this End of the Building with 
t at that laſt Clay. 
(He is preparing ſome Toads on a Plate. 
But, Come, come, other Bout. 
Nad. Ah, come, come. 


(Nadir Fiſes. 
Cook. Hah Tom Where this We are four now. 
Sere. Man, Why Ned we were but three, ha! one, 
wo, three, "four. 
* Ha Fobm! what's the Meaning of this? who is 
this 
Cook, Nay. what a Po know 1? Tam fure we were 
but three, we are nmcrcac'd one in Number. 
Seve. Foh, what 2 Stink of Brimſtone here. 


(The 


Fat — 1 fay. 


iti 


— 


jr terms him t6 the Company, Fi 
— 


: Oh the Devil, the Devil, oh, ch. 


TI hate a T tx too 
22 


1 


Si Rab. What Newer arc thei ? here arc Thieves 1m 
my Houtc , what, bo, where arc my Servants? 

Dur. Here, Sir. we are oft uh, there have been mot 
herrible Diſturbances in the Parion's Chamber ; be rear: 
bike « fares Bull with the Dogs about him, tifien. " 


Nat. The the Devii ; Murder, Help, Help. 
| Sir Reich. Hang h the Roguc's drunk fall. is t he 
that has euiturecd the Hove | 
| (Nodds 


ST ST. TARLED. SIPS FF. __ or og __ 
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Cups, and he has di 
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Fob. 4 har mere > path Aa 
wer heard Thunder Clap a Srorm, TI thong 
my rie Houſe would have flown away. But now all. ff + 


— and Tn + ie Sar lhe Morning: Cc —_— 


In Bath a wawtor did deve?” 
Back « wanton WF 4 


Cn of 4 ber Days 


2 fo bows ded te : 
— — 
nr 


” 79 


$0 86 » 
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* founded Quean, 


 Conjorer told ber 
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Then dows came Adam to the 
Ne knecketh there e 
I am the Wife of Bath jbe ſaid ; 
Who fain would come to thee. 
Then art a Sinner Adam ſaid ; 
And here nm» Place cas bete: 
Mack for you, good Sir, foe ſaid, 


Lady. How now ? what impudent Ballad-fiogir 
Rogue's that, that Gare awake me out of my Sleep? ['] 
have t het ca d., thou Raſcal. 

Fobſ. Why ? what a Pox, does this Jade talk in her 
$'cep, or is ſhe drunk full. (He ſings en. 


_{ will come In in ſpight aid. 

Of all ſuch Churls oof 0” 

Tio art the Canſe of all our Pain, 
Our Woe and Miſery. 

The» frft brok'ft the Commandements, 
in Pleaſuve of thy Wife. 

Wren Adam beard ber tell this Tate, 
He ran away for Life. 


Lady. „ Villain, 8 $reech-Owl ; a worſe 
Nouſe than a hung in the ——ů — 
Wind. Here, where are my Servants come and ham- 
ſtring 1 41 . Jad (Cbe knocks. 
Fobſ. Why now, ſawcy Jade, con- 

n Ir — 
ſhall have for Lambs Wool, you whoreſon Drab. 
- Death! what is this, where — 2 
cant * to ring, s SerFants ? I 
the Dog in a Blanket. << -. IJ 
Fob. She i fure, and all this s a Dream; the 
ſhould keep a Coach, and the u 
dreaming of her Equipage, ba, ha. 


| He 
Lats. Why, Huchand, — 
1 D Jai. 
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| — I am Sir Richard Lovemore's Lady ; how came I 


* N —— — 

a damn'd ſtingy Fanatick W s every 

done that comes —— the — — 

(She flings the —— — 

Lady. Nay then I'll ho 1 
27 have at you I few by a 
Je * 1s more than cer ” 
fure, * had an n debe eee 

Strap, I & Mert fete out 

drunken F. n come, —ä 1 -. 

” ee. ber Joe IX at — ebe. 

murder, mu 

5 2 Sir Rau 


m rear your Eyes out, I'm a Lady, Sirrah, 
for this. 


Lovemore will hang you for 


(They fight, and ſbe crys * 
Cn. Why What is | +206 
rer, I was going 22222 Cartle, and heard Mu- 


der cry d here. 
— Ob Fellow, do you know Sir Rich. Locemere? 
— Ay marry do I wel! caough, he's my Lan 
os, bas as honek a Gentleman as any 1s in forty Mile 


| 2 don't mind her, ſhe was 
— wal Corres he's mad fill, and I 


can't to her Spinn 

5 Ia Sir ond Levers Ly 
— know not how, to be tormented 
2 
not I tell was ꝗ— 

Ea. KG 
Hold RY bw exghbour, this is z_prenty 
Whirlegig ? I know 2 "well. and ooty 


—_ 


Fobſow too ; ah ſorry to the, you are 


r 


* 


r 
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ſe l to 
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1 ſhould bring you to your 
B 


2 
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and 
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the Town, — 


J Tknow this 
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forgot to ſpin. 
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Maid. 1: 


my Lady awake, and have had Cer 
Shoe Fang ar your Mead yer ; 
no 1 ar overzoy'd, ſhe i; in the kirdeſt Hy. 
—— a Bam, go to the Bed 
now, now = your e. 

& me, now * your Time ſays the, 
. Mz. 


n coe 
332 we are all made, we hall be 4 
. Who that? 


_ I be \ * 
Bend fa condemn'd to the Dog -whin - 


A Comical τ 
1 can't #bide to lye in Bed. 
Have I my Sences or not, Good lack? 
This cunning Man is 2 rare Man ; he faid I mull 
bear it out, I'm amazed! I know not what to do. 
(Jane gives ber a rich 


Sers. yſhip's Morning 
Robe fit for an 
know my (elf. 


to drink. 
Nell. Driak ſays he? 3 mean pur it by, © doe care 


fr 
2 Enter Foethoy and Cook. 


Goo, Good Lord ! Good Mr. 


7 Oh u a fron 
( 


e a 
— n Here will be 
py? Ge vou in. and be happy as 1 1 
der bappy —_— 


ha 


bo 4<C * 77 ; 7 | . . 77 


Nell. Come in go — 
Coach, Will your ledyl ip pleaſe to take the Air to 
. 92 ;0u have the Coach *. 
128 
A. 


Nell. Thank you, w * 
—_— — 


Nen. Sure 1 cannot be awake Who. 70 they all 


— * — — e 41 

i eſt oman Gay wH 

we end give Hecven Thanks for this. l 

were yer 

0 Common Prayer 

8 Abe { Yout Ladyſhip has none, but bees 
__ d, it, Koodns. 

Nell. Thank you Sweet Heart. | 

. Emer Sr Richard and bis two Friends from dn 


(Mic Sovets fn chore bm. 


fault, as well 3s there i in hard rid 1 
1 Sand an old Hue 
tan 2 For. 
5 
creme Home 


my Horſes to Day, which made me 
foon, but ro morrow you ſhall v 
Fes-hounds, end then Gentlemen I will teed you a Danes 
Bae. Sir, here's the rareſt News. 
YA... 8 never the like, Sir you'll be over- 
2 
Sir Rich. What arc ye mad? What's the Matter with 


S$ 
"oy Enter 
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But. True, live Sir Richard 
ind hs Lady, Heaven dah em beck, = 


ACT IE. 


| 


, Enter Nell and Jane. 


Ell. 1 well remember the 
me to bear all out with or worlſe 
1 follow, I am aſham'd, and know not 
to do with all this Ceremony ; am amaz'd, — 

Senſes ; 1 look'd ith” Glaſs, and faw a gay fine 
Thang 1 hr my Face was not at 
1 ; 


| i Glaſs faſtned upon . great , 
fay, have flartrering Glaffes, that ſhew them far unlike 


enleer wh yer Folk Catia thow den as they 
are. 


Man warned 


overpoy'd at what 
LTD 1 


S Rich, Oh Divine Soſtneſi l this Gentleneſ of thine 
rankperts me. 


gives 


E Nell. 


8 . T%e Devil of a Wife: Or, 


7. Alas, Sit, what am 17 T am cfham'd of mr own 
"Mownnes, I Hiall be gas w be a low Serrant here. 
v we Lord of all, Sn. 

Se Fc. Dear Creature, A thov commuck thus, ! 
had rether be Lord of thee, than of the Jae 
ll. You make me bluſh, Sir, 1 hope T hall have 
* Grace never tt ty ortherwile. 
+ 6c. 1 am afonitt's; can this be rea! ? 
| | {She kerl, 

ell. All that's good above can witack for me: I am 

un care 


£ 


* 


e What does the mean? I have not 
a Calm rb 1 theſe ia Weeks : but 
you wenn d over me, and all Fa- 
was not that Offence ? 185 

Ii was not 1; 1 fure war not my felt then, m- 
find my felt fo much changed, 1 icarce know 


f vi 


L 


; 
7 


4 


; T have that Plegfure un my Mind, that 
+ I fre raviſhes eve with Joy, foch a ccc: 
brave Furniture, fach ready g Ser. 
© noble, © fwert a Lord and Maſter : Oh 
now not where 1 am merth:nk. | 
— mandy gt would nc 
ths bleed Crearure, fer all the Wea!:h 
Power that Kings can bnaſt of. 

Tu, fc, Heavens doing + and I can cnc 
Mind ; "as wondrous that I ever had mc 
And 


am confirm'd: Joy ! Joy! Oh Heer: 
! & will overwhelm you elſe; wpon 


Er 
= 
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Nell. Nay, hold Sir * pray Se what do you 017 
am fo ah d, oh Father ' to 


Alas! I never &id offend you, nor any of | 
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brave 2 Gentleman to kneel to me ; tis my Duty to do 
tber. | 

Sir Rich. Hold Heart, I fay contain thy felf ; where. 
are my Friends, my Servants, call em all, and let em 
be Waneſſes of my Happineſs. 

Nell. © Lord! how ſhall I bchave my ſelf before 
theie Gem icfoiks. 

Sir Rich. And wilt theu never chide, nor quarrel 
with me more, and ſhew thy Fury amongſt my Ser- 
rants ? 

Nell. Tu cut my Tongue cut firſt, ch Lord, I chide ! 

Si Rich. 1 have one thing more, wilt thou go to 
Church with me, and leave the ſutve ling Convennicle ? 

Nell. Yes furely, Sir, TU do what cer you pleaſe, Ill 
have nothing to do with Fanaticks, they are a melan- 
cholv, 1il-condron'd People. 

Si Rich, Sure 'twas an Angel ſpoke in thee, thou art 
the beſt of all thy Sex, I hope thou art convine'd that 
the Fanatick Cheplain was drunk. laſt Night ; wouldft 
thou let we diſcard him, there wants pothing then to 
complext my Happmcſc. 

Na. Yes, Heaven forbid elſc : what ſhall I diſobey : 
ev Lord and Mader. 

Sir Rich, Let we embrace my Dear, wy Love, and 
prithee feal this Promiſe with a Kats. 

Neil. Oh. rare fweer Man! ke ſmells all over like z 
Notegar, Heaven rraerre my W ts. (Aue.) 


Enter Rowland, Longmore, and all the Servants. 


Sir Rich, Gentlemen, behold this Day, here ſtands the 
happreſt Man that the Sun ſhines on; I am tranſported 
beyone my Senfes ; 1 here prochim a Jubilee to all my 
Family theic three Months, ſummon in all the Country; 
I! keepopen Houſc, fend for my Fidlers, Hautboys, Trum- 

s and all Infirumenrs of Joy ; let all the Bells in the 
tundrcd ring, let the Steepies rock, and let the Ringers 
drink enough,; here ſtands the of Women, — of 
Wrves the kindeft, and the gentleſt Miſtreſs to het Ser- 
_; CC EEE 

2 NA. 


—— . 1 W 3 


ners. we'll live and de with ber. 
SARS. My Dear, von did affrom theſe Gentlemen 
ink Np, ſpeak 26 em. 
Ne. Indces 1 was not my Telf, Tm forry that IT war 
amowil, I hee to mend. 

Rnd. We ze von Lare humble Servants, and 


tarpe?- muſt poreake of the great Joy which row: polſeſſe; 
oi! rhe Fam v. 


N, Jor, wt» both the Bridegrocm 2nd the 


Kirude - Were Wedding. 

de; femme three Mere Foce, 1.44 
OOO og ner Mart wr yg Opt —abaenng thre 
& 2 perfeQ Ved fend d nll me Tens. there 
Gra]. be ncht ber | and Rerek here. 
— The will be a — how IT fha!! y te 

* 

{4 Towvifh of Aﬀnſfick without. Enter Serving man. 
Seen. Afar. Your Fadlers were by, having beard 


that my Lady would not allow , but 1 calll's 
em mn 

Sir Rich. You did well ; my Dir, do. you not love 
Nu c 

lere berrer. 


Si Reck. Thar my ov, my Life ; call m my Muſick: 
Gentlemen, 17 make em fing © very untaſhionab)c 
Song vo you m the Practe of a Piece oft my 


3 and fing the Sony. 


Tt the woin Stavt conſurme al! bar Store, 
In Nee an hore, 

Low others to 
For af] the't Snares awd Baits be pays, 
ende for ther Gallant lays, 

4, be muſt lea t en 


* 


. God bet. —— lone le her Tao. 


— 
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K Whores thim as P 


Au to the Feen all your Lands : 
And pive ber your Taft Stake. 


Nu with Reaſon we bleſs the Fate, 

That Irimes ws fo the Marriage Kate, 

The coef Emjoyrrent in a King, 

No Wealth, mo Power, ſach Foy cas lig 
As does a Wife, a tender Wife. 


There can be no tree Friend be a 
$ &t dovs later frwide ; 
they ave ien d. 
By this mot Sarred Rite ave grown, 
Fiat they ave wet one Feb clone, 
Bat they ave both one Mind. 


Bat. Sir, here are ſome Country Neighbours hearing 
ot rhe happy Convertton. dente to dance betore you. 
Sw Riev. Let them come in. 
(They dame. 


Emer Noddy wrapt wp in bis Night-Cap. 


Nah. What meaneth this iewd Neiſe ; this moſt 
bane abœemmable ggg! Lady, I muſt rebuke thee, 

x: pure Teal, I muſt rebuke thee, I cannot bear it 
Rich. Thou infolent Fool, be Glent, I will have 
bo Fanaticks, no Law-breakers within my Was, eſpe- 
cally no Hypocries, you were drunk laſt Night, you 
Ned. I defy thy Words, t was a Fit, IT was taken 
with a Fit, a grievous Fit : Lady, What fay you, are you 

become like one of the wicked Ones? 

Nell. I will obey my Lord and Maſter, bis Will is 


Atze. 
E Sir 


LY 


not as he 
= ext; Lay a: I 
will mor retuc, Xe . 
and 1 will thunder mn thine Far. 
S# Rib. Tarn him out. 
Ned. 1 may not go, Ifay T will not retic, my Zeal 
wmfrorreth mc, I am vecome furtous. 


* 


„n Farber, e arc weloome, deuby welcor © | 
Tem: Sor vou won anorber Occafion than | now. fn 
Mer en he ordcr'd thrags another Way, we are 2: 
_— = wich Fach of Joy, my Dear ſalute your 
« * 

Nell. Gree Heaven m Farther; what means thi: ? 
fore | hail bc aultracres. but T wat bner a ou. — 

{ She &weel; tc ark 

Lather M menncrh tha * tu duperfimont, nnd ia- 
worn ahne = 

So na Te nothia but her grest umlity. 

en depo. 


. 1 hall endeevewr then to picate you, Su. 

Father. "Tn well, 1 am glad t fee you and my Son- 
mlow well; but what's the Cauſe of this aum 
Jov, of the Trantpoat 

Si Reb. The Cork has Knocked tt Dinner : let's mm, 
you there Fol] have a full Accoum, and be a goytul Mu- 


meſs of om Hapmekt. (Ex. 
K. mm:. 


Scene cheers to Jobion's Homſe. 


Lad. Wa: ever Weman vet & miſerable ? 1 cannot 
make on «= the Village yer edneniedge an; they fore 


1 Dios 


n 4 a |_aa a= ea 


be 
my 
. 

I 
©, 
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are all of the Conſpiracy, this wicked Husband of mine 
has lard a deviliſh againſt me; I for the preſent muſt 
fubrur, that I may get an Opportunity into my Hands for 
Delign ; here comes a Rogue I will have ſtrangled, but 


now | muſt yield, 
Enter Jobſon. 


. Come on Nell, art come to thy (elf yer ? 
dy. Av, I thank you, I wonder what lailed, this 
Cunning Man put Powder in my Drink moſt certainly, 
Fob. Powder | the Brewer put good Store of Pow- 
der of Mak m a, that's all, Powder quo ſhe, ha, ha, 
ha ! | 


Lady. 1 never was {© all the Days of my Life. 
Fob. Wax fo. ro, nor 1 hope neter will be fo again, 
ro put ne to the Trouble of Strapping you fo devilidhly. 
ly. III have that Right Hand cut off, for that you 
were unmerciul to bruide me fo. (Afde. 
NA. Why? Fark Tm forry for't, but it did you a 
x dcal of gord the, why? you would have been mad, 


£re ye) 
and call'd your ici! my Lady Lovemere till this tune elſe: 


why come, why don't you fon ? 

Lady. 1 can't, you have brus'd my Arms fo, when 
they arc well, II work hard. 

Fob. That's my Girl, Tin buy fome Plumbs to 
make thee a minc'd Pye, come let's be Friends, Faith kiſs 
ard rende. 

Lady. Oh curied impudent Raſcal, what does he 


Gay ? 
7 (She turns from him. 
Fob. Nay prithee now, Faith I won't ſtrap thee ſo no 
more. 
Lady. I muſt flay u this be well, before I forget it. 
Fob. Ounz if you go to that, I will kife you. | 
| T kiſſes ber and ſmacks, } 
Lady. Oh fol, how the Beaſt flinks of Checſe, Lea- i 
ther- Apron, Puch, Greaſe, foul Linnen, and old 


(HA. 
Emtes ® 


a The Deel f a WH: Or, 


Ewter the Commiry Fol! τ | rape or three move 
im. 


FC. . Why Newton: Feen why dont you 
burn your Bond, and - © the Hall-place ? 
| Am. what the Marte ? 
Mer wile there fuch © 
en ern 
ken thei +1) Candiomas, ol! the Tenams arc fent for, 
rr uſe veer Dinar. 

Lan Vat del kart here's fine Week mdced. 


== Lad d 
C. FS. Nev. 1 know net, we hall beraten! 
the Beli- rc. Go vew net: herr em md as Crier 
— oH the Parrthes heorenbours to mg, Barrck c 
Fiagpom of Brands, and Mer for the Ringers, 
and Al +: old ee Poor are cede: A. 

Deal, what) un Here's a Rent when I am 
gone, 4x0 they pack met away for this, I hall have all 
Ec pup cm. 

C. Filw. Come, creme. make beste. 

Lady. Hutband, fhon't 1 go with you ? 

NM. «het in thou: Did not I tell thee] 
* — Yeherdey for debring t© go, art thou 
2 

La: Viet doe: tha Vilein wenn | 
vel Sos by Strapping, and | 
. What « Por, I have been married but fx Weeks, 

you Jong wo make me = Cuckold already ; fray a 


eſt (thee 5 more wich Strong Beer, Hurd 


uc, vou will have vour way, 1 muſt do what 


ba we. 
. Thats @ good Wench, God be with you, come 


(E. Joblon and Neigbbinr. 
Lady. 


(. 
* N the Devi! t is hace? Is tht damn'd 


_— there's « cred cold Pre in the Craboard. But III 
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Lady. And Til be there not long afrer you, fore 1 


Roy Oy a 


rue Sir Richard's Homſe, Sir Richard, and all the - 
| Company at Dinner. 
(Serv. Man whiſper Sir Richard, 

Father. Son in Law Sir Richard 1 long to fee Mr. Nod. 
&, mcthanks I did not cat the Meat with Appetite, ſince 
he did nor bleſs the Creature. 

Sir Rich, Sir to tell you the Truth, he is very fick, 
he was drunk laſt Night, I 2m ſorry to lay it to you. 

Father. Son-in-Law, I know vou are a Lukewarm 
Formal: of the Epiſcopal way, and you are glad to fay 
u, bur 1 believe i not. 

Sir Rich. Pardon me, Sir, 1 do not uſe to lye, the 


whole Faruly are Witneſſes of x. 
.. Father. 1 fear me they are all reo much of the ſame 


will my Daughter affirm this? 
* 1 muſt needs fay what Sir Richard ſays. 
Father. Come, Gentlemen, he might, e er he 
was aware, be overtaken wit the rure ; he might 


be rran{ported with Zeal, and fo the ſooner 
overtaken, 2b not a Sin, but a Frulty in him 


that c Righteous, I muſt fee him. 
Sir Rich. But die a Sin in us : very good Doctrine 


N Zeal fland Centry at the Gate of Sin, 
Tet all that have the Word gaſi freely in. 


(Fx. Foot boy, and brings in Noddy. 


Father. I am ſorry to fee you i Mr. Noddy. 


Ned. Bleſs your Worſhip. 
Farber. Now we have din'd let him give Thanks. 


(Noddy is humming and bawing, in order to bis Grace, 
Emer Lady. 


Lady. Here's 2 Riot and a Rout, you Surah, Burler, 


Fs The Dro! ff a Wie: Or, 
| — What a Pox to do with you, 
2 
| — 2822 Viriet ! Don't von know your Lady ? 
x her now Dean Here, rurn this Mad. 
| . mn (She ei-, bem. 
| that Sarah, why Sah, 
vow knew rows La" My, Lach Lowery, Hands 


— 
tow 2 im bey Taree ly + be baden 


. Forget thee Woman: | . 
thee. ducker few thee in * Lite. 

Tabs. Oh wicked ge thee Cauſe to remem- 
ber mc. (She pulls ber by the Head db. 
, Oh murder, merger! help, kelp! 

Rack How now, what Uproar's there ? 


meidcker? II makc cov Know -—__- _ 
- Wha Frikes ber, for breaks from 
e Help, be 


Seo Ret. Wha: ec doe there? 

* Why here” + the Madwoman falls a beating anc 
m., and <alls her eK mv Lady. 

+ Bb. Cee Froick, fome Nerghbour |: 

hind to be merry. 

Sell. 1 warram * « Her of Bedlam. 

Oh bores my Chapin, fare be is ner: of the 

S amt c Mr. Noddy | Thoe art an Hel 


2 % Women, what would thou have wh 
ww 

Sal What art von bling ? Do vw am know me be - 
eaute 1 have theſe filthy Clothes on Lock on mv Face, 1 
aw the moſt myur'd, rhe moſt abuſed Lady that ever vet 
Ba- 


vs 4. 


Lat. You Joe, Le. e went you know me. 


eren OE 


w 


a4 Xa = ce 


her, the is a Wach. 


ter Noth 


oe nee, I ene then ane Gere low 
n, be gone, Hands | 


Wer 
S 
She u a Wi | 1 to 
have her burnt. 2 
Sir Nich. Stand by, there muſt be ſomething more than 
ordinary in this Bafkneſs, (Erernt Noddy and Father. 
Long. What the Devil can this mean ? 
Row. What ſhould it mean? Some poor Madwoman 


ag looſe. | 
Rich. Why 1 never ſaw thee; thou my Wife ? Poor 
Crearure, 1 pay thee. 

Lady. Nay i Nn vain to hope for Redreſs from thee, 
thou wicked Contnver of all my Miſery. 

Nell. How I am ama d! Is that I there in my Cloths, 
that have made this Diſturbance ? Oh Father! I am here 
in theſe fine Cloths, how can this be? And yet to 
thinking I am there, I am fo confounded and «Frighted, 
that I hall begin to with I were with Zetel Fobſon again. | 

Lady. To whom hail I apply my felf, or water ths 5 
T fly! Oh Heaven what do 1 fee! h not that I there in 
my Gown and Petticoat I wore Yeſterday? how can it j 
be When 1 am here? I cannot be in two Places ac 
Once. | 


7 
Row, | 
; 


11 5 
& 
4 


7 
1 
* 
0 


LEES” 


Ti 15 
Nia : 
% if 
ie Dig mh 
Trae 14 1 
110 mt 1 744210 15 
Pin ne 425 


r 


Mean 
Rich. home, uſe her kindly, Tn fn 
n Dates — 


What will become of me ? 


rent n and . 


Bat. He has taken Coach ; be bid me tell you be loves 
no Chriſtmas and he took this for one. 


Sir Rich. Now vou have put me in mind of u, there 
*. hing in the latter Part of the Story, very firange 
and very farprzmog, 

Enter Serving man. 


Serv. man. Sir, the Doctor who call'd here laſt Night, ; 
defircs a Word in private with you on earneſt Buſin 
Sir Rich. What can this mean? Bring ham to me? 


Enter Dock 


Row. We'll rake 2 turn and wart on you faddentr. 
Sir Rich. Your Servant Gentlemen, be gone Servants. 
(Exewnt Rowland, 4 and Frou! 
Dock. Low on my Knees I fall, and beg your Pardon, 
and put my Life into your Hands, I have exercis'd my 


Art of ck on your Lady, I know you are an ho- 
ns and will 2 take my Life, who 
might have fell concealed it from you, if I had 


pl cated. 


9 S 


£20 be 
Fee Wit mw the Likevek of your Lady's, and 
when the Storm arofe, my Spurits remor'd ck 2 he 


fallen from the Top of all my Hopes, and füll muf 
n moſt tempeſivour Wife, that Fury whom I 
mover yet knew quiet, fince the firſt Minute 1 had 


DE. 17 that were all, 1 could continue the Charm 

ru have no Happmek trom Hell ; al! my 
Wee muk come from Heaven, and I will hang vor. 
* you 06 not undo your Charm, let the Event be whe 
« wail. ; 

DE. I do tm a Moment, and perhaps vou fi 
i un the lachen Moment of your Lite, Ican weil . 
ture yon your Lady wall prove the ben of Wives, gre 
me vor Pardon Si. 

St Rich. Upon Condition you undo the Charm, I 
wall. 

D@#. It hall be done, and you hall Rad all my Prc 


ny TBE. 
So Rich. Hold, there & yet a mangrial thang, whic! 
T mui. know 


So 


the Cobler« Wu, and charm's the Face ot 


rented to that Bed ; the Cobler was — 
bas done nowght but beat her cver 
like to reap the Benefit of bu Labovr. 

Sir Rid. Go about thy Bulnefk, Lil fend for ham and 


tr. | 
(Exeant, 
Enter Putler awd Noddy. 


But. I can zHore yer, there's no ftaving for you in 
thee Family ; my Lady has pzelded all up to my Maſter's 


Power. 

Nd. Why lock thee Edward Chip, thou art miſtaken 
m me, I can conform in many thmgs, rather than leave 
ſo gord x Houſe, and fo good P b 

But. Where there 1« fa much cating. 


Ned. At leaft th L cannot conform inwardly, I will 
conform ourwardly ; and that will do r Buſineſs 
as well, gwe us ſome Wine, they ſee what I 
can do. | 


Enter Sercing Man, Cook, and all the Servants. 


Bet. With all my Heart, Gentlemen you are come 

in good time to be merry with Mr. Neddy. 
ef. Ay Cad I'm in a merry Humour. | 

Cook. Here's a pretty Turn. | 

Ned. Give me a Beer-Glafs, here's the King and all 
the Royal Family, huzzah: rother, here's Sir Richard 
Levemore's, huzzah : the tother, nay, Cad take me 
tc me a third, here's my Ladies, huzzah : pledge me all 
of you, and let every Bumper be a Facer thus, 

| (They Sink of ther Glaſſes, and Huzzab : 

2 Serum 


. 
bun a Facer, — 


| Company us ©er © He that wears a Head, 


CR een Suite * 


41 Nr Here: Tranformarion | 


Come Faith, let w hug = Carch. 

Lr 

+ => nt — FN 

Te langh and qunaff, and drink old Sheer. 

1 Enter N Richard by the Door. 

Si Rich. nenne Turn; here's a Hypocritxca) Regue, 
Trhink we ſhell have 0 bofs in this Houſe - 
Hurt 1 am too muck concern d to mand tha Drverbon ? bet 
where are my Fend I wonder. 

(Es. Si Richard. 


(Nod joynr winh ie the Song 

Dat. Come on Freends, and tall beartily to our CH 
mas Gambo): ter = Roure cr two. 
(They fall a drinking. 


mY. 


\ It  prodgyour, # « prove true. 

Core now, let's have a Dance. 
| | (Nodds A and the Ne, 
Bur. Now Parton, let's have one | Gambo! , 


well plar the Blackfminh. 
Net. Ay, come withal my Heart, how « ther. 
. Come we'll how you, you hall down firſt, here, 
down upon thre From. | 
Ned. Ay come, come, Gad I'm almoſt drunk. 


Bo? 


Sd. Now, 11] beve you to br. cat: be an gdoc 


Row. What you tell us, Sir, bas much of Wonder 


S JAE of 


4 «4a Aa gSqS 9 


t rnevmen. 
like two Smiths with Boots, be 
rowws owt Nerd, Murder, and all the Company 
langh, and they leave off ben Sir Richard ſpeaks. 


— : We arc rcady. 
Br. Beiure vou lay ham on. 


Enter the Cob er. 


Sir Rich, How now Fobſon, have you brought your 
Wite with you : 
Fob. Yes and pleafe your Worſhw, ſhe's here at the 
Door, a letle from the Houſe, the tell into a Swound, I 
8 thought I nc'er ſhould have recover'd her : But at laſt a 
: Tweak or Two by the Noſe, and halt a Dozen Straps, 
t BY his done the Bunch. Here, where arc vou, Huſwiſe, 
COT in ? | 
Sie Rich. Light there, tn very dark. 
3 (Butler bolds the Cand's. 
( He lets fall the Candle, ard Serving-man takes it up. 


a Enter Lay. 


Bur. Oh Heaven and Earth, whit'; this my 
Lad. 

7 Fob, What docs he fay, is my Wie changed to my 
Lady N 
| (The Servants run away and ſneat, 

Coon. I thonpht the ether was tor 20904 o de my 
Ladv. ; 

Lay to Sir Rich. You arc the Perion I pave moſt 
ended. tea mln cents I kave been the wort 
emen. batting 1 have kept my Body undefbF'd ; 4 
has red Heaven to ran R me moſt harp er 
ente enen leit me to fuſer under the Pow er ot Fre 


arte; Tim ui ſenſd e of I] riv Faule, and 
Ene | zblar ©, att dete w felt for them. I hope 


that lic vc ang you Wall perde me; here an I kncel 
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« But. Come 111 play the Smith, and blow the Bellows, | 


4 


7 
þ 
\ 
l 
” 
N 


N W 


F 2 and | 


F | 


** 


I 


; 
] 
: 


Fl 


2 


im, 1 wall give E — 1 — 
Peament gerd Servants 1 acknowledge I bave 

been too Harſh and Tgorou to 1 — 8 
en we another Mind ; 1 oe ay = — 


14 


wvour Will 


— e 


F 


when ſhe came to her (elf, the prov'd anc- 


met, my Servants, Sir let en all be called 


baggy, Fa fue ae ich Gull cxade we 


m Genrtienck. 


+ from thu Reſolution, or Ger I conrad. 
Bir Ach. This & © Day of Wonders 


OR. FF * 


TODO TS „ 


I 


He 


Z 
2 


E 
: 


bet 
ti 


: 
4. 


T7 
; | 


9 


have all this 
of Enchantment, to whic 


Buſineſs, 
2 


15 
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1 
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* 


Saint here 
s my felf in the wrong. 
te, I diſcard thee. 
we, for what ; Nounz LI conform, what 


for 


carry him out, 
orſhip make mea 


Honour, nor ever kifk'd her till 
was wy Bed-fellow tcr a little 


Fob. Bur hold, Sir, did not 
Cuckold nder the Roſe. _ 
Sir Rich No, 


1 came fron hunting, 


„„ — 4 


Hd 


Rs The Droil ff a Wife: Or, 
er free hamdred Pound, buy Store of — and be 
eren, Tu bey rhee ro all the Cuſtom in rhe 


Job. Ho Boys, 1 am @ Prince, a Prince, come hi 
CT IT never 
more. 
1 been in fuck a Dream, I'm quite 
Fob. knoeks. Can your good Lare forgive my 
firapmg vow pood Ladvike fo very much 
(To the Lads. 
Lady. With all my Heart, the Joy of this biet 
Change make al. tungs cood agam.. | 
Net. Forſooth, Madam. will you plcate to take your | | 
Cloeths, and ic mc have 142750 gun. 
Laiy. No, thou hal keep em, and 1H prefierve thine 


UW — | | 
14 . Gentlemen, let me preient you to my 
Mw. We with your Ladyſhep all the Joy your Herr 
Loney. Marv ail your Life be ever happy, Madam. 
Le Gemiemer, prov pardon me, I chink I wa: - 
Madwoman lat Night, Heaven now has brought mc : 
wy ict. 
* Rich. No more of ths Sobye&. 


Proviamm my Foy: in exrry Place alond. 
Bonffres f my Houſe, let the Bells vine, 
Let's dance and veue!, feaft, cane and fing. 


All the Sev. > 
wawts ory 5 


Jobſon. Now det me ſpent, of I may br fo bold. 
Nang but the Devel ſwre can tame a Co 


Long hre my Lady and Sir Riches, 


THE 


—— dniBiGde 


EPILOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. Jevon, 
and Mrs. Percyval. 


Mr. eto. e Nell, prithee while I drefs for 
the —1— mo 
here, 


_ Behalf to theſe Friends 
fure they are all Friends. 
1 Who I Zee; Oh — 
want Dacity when l become before Fo 


—_— How now, WHufwite 


— WM, hold, id, good Husband, I'll try 


_—_— do? 
_ the . Oh moſt curious fine Gentlefolke, I 
will pardon me for being fo bold, but ne er 
* never let you alone till I find you kind te 
. for he's as - prey Fellow as Cer ſrapp'd Wite. 
Why how now, what a Pox is all this 
bet "when ſpeak an Fpilogue in Proſe ? (the Devil) I 
could have done that my ſelf you fooliſh Jade. 
example now. 
(Addreſſes bimſelf to the Audience, and makes 4 
long Banter, and goes off, after that be ſpeaks, 
Loc you Huſwife, there as good Proſe as any is in 
regie; but 1 mull have it in Verſe, all beaten Verſe, 


away rh *. 


EPI. 


9 
| 
| 


i 
: 


EPILOGUE. 
Mrs. Percyoal. 
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